June 14, 1924 
Dear Toynsem 3 


I send you the "Spenish Songs of O1da 
Cali rnia” as requested, and I on sure you will 
Vi 


a 


enjoy these wild Flowars of our Lost Romance. 


I wich indeed that I might be at t he 
Glass Dinner on the L¥th - - I am desolated to 
find that I haven't time now te get oe letter there 
for that friendly gathering. I head meant to write 
a note; but I got a very hed Imockout a month ago, 
end a fortnight azo got hit by a teanis ball in 
the only eye that was left me (tha other being 
long useless from cataract); and witha new and 
unaccustomed clorical force, ond the wrk of sev-. 
eral weeks plied up on my tables, I have rathor 
lost my bearings, end now could nat possibly reach 
the Dimer with a letter to convey my good wishes 
to my Classmatos. 


Bub I shall be thinking of? you all, and 
sincerely hope thet som of you wiIl get over to 
my Neck of the Woods some of these dsys ma look 
me up ~ = it is a cinch I shell never go Kast Again. 


Give my love to any of the boys whenever 
you see them, As I get younger, I come to feel 
more and more the ties of long ago. 
With all good wishes, 
Your Classmate and Friend 


De, Chas. VW. Townsend, 
Petersham, Masse 


